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These are the charming agontes of love, 
Whose misery delights 


FRIENDSHIP AND LOVE. 
—_—~——— 
CHAPTER IL 


——— But through the heart 
Should jeatousy its venom once infuse, 
‘Tis then deligh(fal misery no more 


Hexry had many frailties, but no vices—he had 
come errorgag the head, but his heart was good. 
He might act obstinately against his own interest, 
but he would be more careful concerning that of 
William. He might betray himself, but he was) 
oever unfaithful to his friend. He was generous, | 
aud generosity is a beautiful virtue—he was brave, 
aud every one admires courage. He bore the man-| 
ners and the sentiments of a gentleman, and that 
won him the good will of the world—he was warm- 
hearted and above meanness, and that endeared 
him to his friends. 

The lovely gil, who gave him what the man in 
the play calls ** a stomach-ache in the heart,” might 
have been an exception toother women in the mind 
of the veriest woman-hater that ever lived. I have| 
spoken, in the last chapter, of her appearance, but | 
her character remains yet to be deseribed. 1) 
hardly dare undertake the office—it is too deli-' 
cate a task for my clumsy pen. A painter might} 
is well attempt to catch the changes of the rain-/|) 
bow, or the sparkle of falling rain, or to make, 
the sea heave, and the forest wave, on his canvass,) 
or to impart an idea of the eagle’s majesty, while | 
floating in eiveles through his element of clouds— 
yet l will try, because it is a delightful subject, al- || 
though LT have it not under command. \ 

I have long held an opinion that nature does no- || 
thing, without education. 1 believe Lam mistaken. 
The grand charm of this lady’s mind seemed to be 
ifund of solid sense, which extended itself over| 
allher actions ; a fine flow of spirits was the result| 
of correct views of the world, and a conviction| 
that it there was no possibility of being pertectly| 


| 


| 





halt in and halt a earnest, 


Heury reminded his friend ot his old jests, about 


Sometimes, yest 


falling in love—but it availed nothing. 


The voung store had changed bis mind, and he 
would answer, 

“| know not whether love fell in me,-or | tell in 
love—but certain it is that love ts m me, and | am 
in love, and we must try our chance together.” 

One evening they 
Their hearts beat as they approached the house, 
I have had occasion betore to remark what a won- 
dertul thing love is. 


went together to see her— 


The two friends | know—for | knew them both 
well—would have stood by each other in the fere- 
est battle that ever deluged the earth with blood— 
they would not have turned pale, or felt a tremour 
in their system, if they were preparing to dash to- 
yether through the stormiest flood, or the hottest 
ire— but now, as they saw the house in which she 
was, and walked over the pavement that had been 
pressed by her slender foot, and beheld the door 
she had opened, their cheeks glowed, and their eves, 

etrayed emotion, and their hearts went pit-pat, 
pit-pat, like a flock of sheep trampling over the 
fields. 

I would not wonder now if there were twenty 
old maids laughing over this, what they call, non- 
sense—and plenty of iron-hearted old gentlemen, 
with capacious stomachs, and wrinkles on then 
brows, ready to ridicule youth for preterring happi 
ness to what they call wisdom. Well, let them 
laugh, though we cannot but remember that the 
human mind must always be employed, and it is) 
better that it be refined by a pure and devoted love 
for woman, than be debased for gold, or reeling in 
delirious pursuit of forbidden pleasure, or kneeling | 
down in mean servility at the shrine of hollow- 
hearted ambition. 


iO 
ti 


| 
The two triends may now be considered as in, 
for it—that is to say, they were both in love—and 
worse and worse, they were both in love with the}, 
same person. They were in a deal of perplexity, 
and knew not what to do. 





happy, there was no wisdom in making vourself| have her, that’s certain. And the triumph of either | it pleases me, sir. 


They could not both! 


easily discerned the gradual creeping on of distrust 
They would look 
queer expression in the corner of their eve, like two 
a battle Tn the t the 
unsuspecting cause of all this trouble, their conduct 
would have 


and fear at each other with a 


cats just before company 


themselves lauweh, ut they 
theu 


made even 
could have been divested of PAISSiONs. 


oft 
might have known better; but what can ve expect 


The eldest was twenty-one yeurs age, and 


: 
: 


from a manin loves Their rivalship mereased in 
thei love, until both at last crew too 
It was a pity, but it could 
It is the 


character of human nature, and always will be, that 


proportion t 
great to be concealed 
not be helped; and quarrel! they must. 


man forgets friendship when it requires a sacrifice 
oft the heart, There 
are exceptions, but they have seldom occurred ; and 


reven of ambition’s hopes. 
in this instance, the heroes of my littl: story were 
prepared for a squall. 

They 


hands, but there was no friendship in the manner ; 


rine one ple want evening, and shook 
and Henry put his in his pocket as if he was try- 
ing to be collected and eal. 

* How do you do, sir” he asked, bringing out 
every word with as much suiteliness as if he were 
a judge upon the bench. 

* Very well, sir, © thank you,” was the answer, 
with equal dignity, Ne. 

* You have been to see Miss Elizabeth fe quel 


a 
ike 


ly, for some time past.” 


© Ves, sir, Phave s and [mean to go tie 


quently 
for some time future.” 

* You go there, let me tell you, too often to ple ast 
your reason.” 

*Tdonot go often enough, sir, to please my taste.” 

“And pray, sir, do you prefer your taste, when 
it 


acts 1) Opposition to your reason ‘od 
“My reason coincides with my taste.” 
* You were there the night before last 
* Ves, PE Koow its and last night, too,’ 
“The d—1 you were 


” 


? 


“Yes, L was; and I will go to-morrow, and the 
next day, and the next—TP ll go every night, sir—it 
Tam the best judge of my own 


miserable—joined to that pure, unadulterated, || successtul, would almost be lost in pity for the dis-!! actions, and T shall be happy to receive your ad- 


humble religion, which looks forward on another! 
World for the reward of its parity in this. 
was above the silly conceits and narrow sentiments | 
ot lalse delicacy, and an almost unconscious confi-| 


| 


jappointment of the other. ‘They had just entered 


She | their professions, and were blessed with a sufficient | 


| income 


to support a wile handsomely. A hundred 





times they cursed sad fate that had played them! 


not before.” 

“But l will not only give you my advice, en this 
loceasion, but Twill see that-it is followed.” 

“You are insolent,” said William, drawing up 


vice when it is asked 


‘icuice in the strength of her mind, imparted an easy |such a wicked trick, and beseeched the kind spirits | his figuve——* and you must be aware, sir, that you 


‘udependence to her character, which tailed not to| 
Pease the unpreyudiced observer of human nature, 
Vie grand secret in which her superiority consisted | 
Vas nind—IL mean a system of thought; without 


t 
aA 


~ia 


with it the most ordinary would be pleasing 
‘0 interesting 5 but when, as in this instance, both | 


te most dazzling in appearance would be insi-| 


jot earth to guide them through their labyrinth of 
| cares, but no voice answered from the breeze—no) 


craciant winged angel floated before them in a 


| . 
‘dream to tell them how to act, and they continued 
itu live and love on, exactly as usual, 

| 


| began now to give way. 


Their firm confidence in each other’s friendship 
There was what the man) 


subject yourself to insult, by using any other lan- 
ige tome than that of a gentleman.” 
*T suspect that | can bear any insult that vou 


, 


le 
;gu 


have wit enough to give.’ 
“Then you must bear to be told, sir, that you arc 
only about to add yourself to the number of fools 


| 
! 
| who expose themselves every time they open thei: 


‘ sane ta . m 6 ° : _—e — s¢ 
re united, no wonder the fascinating possessor ||in the play calls “a stirring passion when they) mouths. 


uid 


! . . 
ve the cause of admiration—and quarrel. 


‘came together.” They gave out their bands with} 


| ™ You convince me, sir, that you are no gentle 


ri : i ’ 
When the two friends left her presence, there |less cordiality when they met, and said a colder! man.” 


‘as an awkwardness in the manner of both, which 


| farewell when they parted. ‘They would sit toge- 


‘as Hot at all removed by the warm praises of ther for hours, with scarcely a word of conversa-_|! 
William. 

' Visit after visit did the business for them both. 
lenry became more deeply in love, and William 
nk ’ doe 

‘ore devotedly attached, every day. 


‘tions and smoke their segars furiously at each! 
other, till they were wrapped in clouds; but not a 
kind word or a joke varied the monotony of their 
sullen humours. A close observer could have 


\} 


i 


“That's a base falsehood, and you know it.” 
“Dare you give me the lier If you are a gentle- 
‘man you will satisfy me for this treatment.” 

“ Certainly, sir, in any way you please.” 
“There is but one way, and we will take pistols 
‘to Hoboken the day after to-morrow.” 
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— — il 
‘We will take them to-morrow, sir; I can choose 
my own tune 
“And we will stand at ten paces 


Ves Sir, at live 


“If vou ple ase. it may be teo,” said Henry, al- 


lecting mdifierence 


* It shall be two.” sand Wilham, in the same tome 
The seconds were chosen, the arrangements were 
made, and the next moruing, at tive, the luel Was 


to take place 





THE TRAVELLER. 





MOCHA. 
brom * Scenes and impressions ih E. gvypt and 
m dtaly :” an tateresting book lately published in 


boogland, by the anthos i * Sketches mw luda,’ 
and © Recollections of the Peninsula.’ 

“We ran down upoo Mocha wath a fuil sail on 
the following moruing Lhe town looks whiute 


and cheerful: the houses are lofty, aud have a 


square, solid appearance ; the road is almost open, | 


being only protected by two narrow sprts of sand 
ov one of which as @ round « astie, and on the other 
an insignihesut fort \ date-grove adjours the 
city, and extends nearly two miles along the seuth- 
erp beach: a pleasing object lor the eye blo repose 
upon, Which is fatigued if you gaze in any other 
direction, by au unvarying picture of brown and 
Aesolate stertity 

“ So far from the sea-ports of Arabia and India’ 
resembling each other, to the commonly observant 
eye the contrast is striking. You have turbans and 
loose garments, but they are different both un ta- 
shion and materials. You have brown and black 
complexions ; you have the clothed and the naked ; 


but they differ both in teature, form and gesture, 


trom those you have left behind. Under the course 
awnings of the narrow bazars, you mect the well- 


dressed merchantin robes of woollen cloths: and 


trom above the folds of the snow white turban, you! * 


see a red woolleu cap, with a tassel of purple silk. 


\t every step you meet the black, the half-naked | 


Abyssinian, straight as the young areca, with a 


nose sufliciently prominent to give expression to his 


ieatures, and having his curled woolly hair dyed with 


t reddish yellow, the foppery of his country. 


Then there is the stout Arab porter, in his! 
coarse brown garment, and bowiug under a heavy | 
load of dates, the matting all oozing and clammy | 
with the luscious burden. Lastly, you have the) 


Bedouin, with the hue of the desert on his cheek. 


the sinewy limb, the eye dark and fiery. He has 
i sinall turban, a close bodied ys st, a Course sash, | 
ill of duli colours; the arm, the leg, are bare; the: 
broad bosom open tothe sun and wind; sandals on 
lis leet; a broad, straight two-edged sword in his 
hand; a long and ready poignard in his girdle.’ 
bora cold night wind he has a cloak of goat's hair, 


eS 


of black or white, or made in long broad stripes of 
both colours. He walks erect, and moves directly |) 


! 
to tts front, giving place to none. 


nay, though there be towns and imaums, and dow-! its truest sense by a girl dressing for her first ball ; 
labs, in Arabia itself, he looks, and he can boast, 


that he is personally free 


al mim th 


min 


* sitions she 


Phough every 
where surrounded by ‘Turkish or Persian despots, | 


Ideal is the happiness) are aroused—vanity and curiosity ; the dress yd | 

of savage life; but it is impossible to look, without) at other times be elegant, the mirror may tell : 

dining wonder, on men who contentedly pro- | flattering tale, and the party may be dashing ; but!) 
sandy plain and naked rock their patri-|| the illusion of pleasure thrown round the first ball | 

, have no dwelling but the tent, no intrench-| can never be telt twice. 

ment shal the sword, no law but the traditional song |) 


= — = — > =—— = 
— a iad 


crime, and often disturbed by terror, with much to! early, and, by going before the rooms were halj 
pity in ther condition, and much to condemn in filled, produce no effect on our enfree. Nor shall J 
their conduct; | fod every thing to admure in their) enlarge on the brilliant coup d'eau that presented jt. 
choice.” self when we did arrive, but only remark, en passant, 
‘that I fear cheeks of rose, sunny ringlets, white 

THE REPOSITORY. | arms, and ivory teeth, will soou be sv common, 

that a tashionable belle will vote them Grothie and 
a la-canaule Not a newspaper is now seen whose 
advertising column is not a gazette of beauty > fine 
———= | complexions, beautiful tresses, may be obtained fox 
‘a few shillings ; a superb declamation on Hannibal 
‘crossing the Alps ends with the discovery of a new 
kind of soap; and the glory of the duke of Wel. 
lington leads to a recommendation of a Spanish 


and a sketch of the brilliant, wash for the hair; but a truce to soap, dyes, and 
displayed them attr ictions. 








~ To me be nature's volume broad displayed 
“ And lw perure ils al) iosiructing pege 
My seie delight.” 


EXTRAOT OF A LETTER 
FROM a2 Laby TO Meh FRIEND 
As you request to hear of my two nieces, | wil 
give you an account of their preparations for a late 
lushionable party, 
scene ma which they | washes. 
How glad FE shall be when Saturday comes ’”) ‘Phe ball comprised every excellence that could 
be expected. There was no lady of the house only 
‘anxious to show off her own daughters; no unmar- 
Phe elder showed less anxiety 5 yet it was evident ried sisters, no encumbering nieces to be disposed 
that she wished tor the speedy arrival of the happy) of The lord of the banquet was a young man, 
day. You know that she is handsome, and I may | rich, unengaged, his own master, wh@had been 
add, that she has a dash of the flirt in her compo-! qattered into this sacrifice to ‘Terpsichore. Never 
can boast of having obtained @ great) was more incense offered to an Eastern idol, than 


share of admiration ; and attamimg, not retaming,') was lavished upon him; not a lady’s look glanced 
seems to be the order of the day. 


suid the younger felle; “ what shall | wear, my 
dear sister ¢ Who do you thik will be at the ball?” 


She ts in the ‘upon him unaccompanied by an exclamation ol 
third stage of coquetry 5 the first gradation begins | « graceful!” © handsome!” “ fascinating!” A 
‘with the stmperetle and blush, with which the first | figure made up and distorted was called “ so gen- 
breath of flattery is received 5 the second period Is, | (|, manly ;” a sallow, uniutellige ‘nt face, was said to 
when attraction is au actual science ; when the Con-) he + so interesting 3” and an acquired lisp, draw- 
lideuce which a pectty woman has in her own fas- ‘ling pronunciation, affectedly foreign, was styled 
cinations is at its height: when marriage, which |/fashionable phraseology. With what an air of 
'S triumph did the fortunate fair one on whom he 
rather looked upon as the barrier than as the prize! choice fell to lead off, advance to the top of the 
jot the race; and then comes the third! let the! dance, while the arm, drawn languishingly through 
beauty have pussed on lier wi 'y with ever so much! ihis, see med to ve rify his favourite phrase, i in offer. 
eclul, mortitications must have cooled the head a allow me to support you.” ‘The wo 
ithe; the truth is now felt.“ More bow to the) first dances are nothing ; the sets are usually ar 
‘ising than to the setting sun!” ‘Phe register de- ranged by the lady or gentleman of the house, 
claves, Ws spite of the Hattermg glass, (and Hatterimg|) mancuvring and speculation begin afterwards. 
will that glass ever be which we ourselves behold.) Phe ne plus ultra of ball-room triumph to a female 
That summer's reign will soon be o'er!” thesis. to say, “1am sorry, but Lam engaged.” Ihave 
ftaw one looks forward with disguised fear, and the Joften smiled at the various expressions of eounte 
hy mene “al altar is a consummation most devoutly | jance and intonations of voice with which this lit- 
wished.” I cannot allow coquetry @ farther term 5) (Je phrase has been uttered ; if the partner is agreea- 
for, when a lady begins to strike off ten years, or) ble, and the one refused the reverse, it is given 


1} 
is induced to declare that she is of vo articular age, | with a half-sneer and an air of nities indifler- 


ithe game is over; flirtation is then little short of | lence; if the contrary, it is softened into an expres 
an incurable disease. sion of regret, aud a glance from one to the other, 
While the ball was for some days @ trequent? but meant for one only, of comparison. But never 
theme of discourse, the opinions expressed by my | did a@ poet pronounce his own verses with more 
nieces on the subject were outwardly diflerent. \ self-satisfaction, than a lady does this sentence. 
The elder observed, she had been to so many that) { oueht pot to pass over what some call the light 
she was almost tired of them: and halt Leslnmasnill jartillery of fashion, and others style false coin- -] 
her now be aig superior to the frivolity of such} \ mean compliments : : but, though they are the pre- 
| amusements, though I could not discover that she | vailing language of dances, there is little to be said 
seemed at all inclined to refuse going. ‘The younger Jabout them; they are mechanical phrases, with 
could boast of no experience on the subject ; she | ‘about as much meaning as when we inquire alter a 
jhad hot yet been published, and this was her initia- “pe rson’s he valth, and sc arcely stop for an answer. 
tion into the pleasures of a ball room. All she} IT must, however, observe, my young niece did no! 
could do was, to ask question upon question ; listen! seem to consider them in this light; for most atten 
to accounts of the conquests of others, and from) tively was she listening to the fine speeches of an 


‘the m draw tavourable presapes of her own success. | offic er, who possesse dd all the requisites of an irre- 
lL have read somewhere, delight is experienced 'n|! sistible ; he was young, 


issaid to be the end of a woman's existence, 


ing it, of 





handsome, was in the 
Lancers, had been wounded at W bese thy and 
danced divinely. 

I could say much more on this subject; but Ian 
\ obliged to desist, because | must immediately dress 
for a party. E.W 


Ibelieve it; the most powerful feelings of a woman | 





} A STRANGE STORY. 
At length the important day arrived ; I shall pass || Ir is relate d, that in the reign of Francis la 


of thei bards; no government but the aged scheik || over the assiduities of the toilette, the impatience! young lady had a lover, whose fluency of tong\' 


of their tribes. 


When I contrast this, their noble) of my younger niece, the delays of the elder, part-) exceeded her own. 


Wearied by his incessant lo- 


preterence of a solitary and savage independence,| ly, 1 believe, from that love of tormenting which is quacity, she laid her command upon him, that, & 


he valued her favour and hoped for the possessiok 
Not her hand, he should observe an absolute silence 


with the life led by those who slumber under}the very breath of life to the fair sex; or, as she} 
larkish masters in cities, always polluted by |jherself asserted, we should be so unfaghionebly 
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night and day, in all companies and on all occa-! 
eons, until she should permit him again to loosen 
nis love-sealed organs of speech. By this strata- 
gem the lady got all the talking to herself; for her 
lover remained inflexibly dumb for two years.— 
Whether she made him amends for this privation 
by any fairy favours, we cannot say ; but we should 
nagine that a chaste kiss now and then would 
have been no infringement of the embargo laid on 
pis ps: and he might the more readily have been 

lulved in this little particular, as his inviolable 
cacnurnity put it out of his power to boast of the 
favour. 

His friends concluded that he had lost his speech 
rever, the young lady all this time (which indeed 
.the greatest wonder in the story) having kept) 

the real cause a profound secret. At last, at an 
assembly where they both met, she boasted that 
she could with one word restore him to speech. 
His eyes glistened with that impatient, breathless 
wixture of pleasure and anxiety with which a pri 
soner sees the door slowly open that is to usher) 
lim to light and liberty. The assembly crowded) 
around them to witness the operation. “ Speak,” 
said she, and she held out her hand. “ Oh, my) 
love! my life! were the first accents that drop-| 
ped from his lips. “ I have made trial of your, 
constancy,” said she, “ and before this assembly 1) 
vow to be yours for ever.” “ And ever,” cried, 
ihe enraptured lover, as he pressed her to his bo-)) 
wm. ‘This was one of those happy moments whicb | 
sive us a foretaste of heaven. 








INDIAN SHREWINBSS. 
Visitine my friends some time since, who lived | 


in the vicinity of a tribe of Indians in the state of offered gifts and rewards to Elisha, but he would 


New-York, | was forcibly struck with the shrewd-| 
ness which marks the Indian character. One’ 
evening, as | was visiting a neighbour in company | 
with my friends, 1 was highly gratified in having} 
an interview with an Indian, who, as I afterwards) 
learned, was a Baptist elder among his tribe. He 
manifested considerable intelligence, and had re- 
cently visited the various tribes at the West, for the 
purpose of promoting their moral and intellectual 
improvement. He at first manifested a reluctance 
to enter into conversation, or answer questions. 
He was, however, prevailed upon to converse, and 
to amuse us by relating some anecdotes, and giving 
us some of his interpretations of Scripture. 

He stated that the Indians uniformly believed in 
an overruling Power and the general government 
of the Great Spirit. But what particularly inte 
rested my feelings, was the shrewdness of his reply 
to two questions which were prepared in regard to 
Scripture fact. After a long and interesting de- 
scription of the manners and customs of the In- 
diaus Whom he had visited, and our feelings had 
become deeply interested in their forlorn state, even 
to involuntarily weeping, the question was pro- 
posed by one of our number—* How does it hap- 
pen that the Indians are all red in their complex- 
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originally our complexion, why are we white >” In 
reply, he said, “ you recollect that in the days of 
Elisha, the prophet, Naaman, captain of the host 
of the king of Syria. was a great man with his 
master, and a mighty mao of valer; but he was a 
leper. Phe Syrians had brought out captive a lit 

tle maid from the land of Israel, and she waited on 
Naaman’s Wile She said to her mustress, Would 
God my lord was with the prophet that is in Sa- 
maria, tor he would cure him of his leprosy.- 

This was told to the king, who immedi itely sent 
Naaman with letters to the king of Israel. When 
the king of Israel had received the message from 
the king of Syria,to heal his servant of his leprosy, 
he rent bis clothes and said, Am I God, to kill and 
to make alive, that this man doth send unto me 
to cure a manu of his leprosy! When the prophet 
Elisha heard of it, he sent to the king that Naaman 
should come to him and be healed. So Naaman 
came in great pomp and splendour, with his cha- 
riots and horses,and stood atthe door of the house! 
of Elisha. So Elisha sent a message unto him 
that he should go and wash seven times in Jordan, 
and be clean. But Naaman went away in a rage, 
and said, I thought he would come out to me, and 
stand and call on the name of the Lord, and strike 
his hand over the place, and recover the leper. 
Are not Abapa and Pharpar, rivers of Damascus, 
better than all the waters of Israel? May I not 


Surrounded on every ade by emres, bv land and 
water, unable to detend mm ‘ t her 
trade, without a tmend ta protect her ot ad hes 
eflorts in her ow delence, she is fa prey 
censed, inveterate Indians. ands pa is a 

tical states Phe prospect is truly alarm 

less, and ce sperate nm the extreme ' Ir is certall 
right ib our government to leave the Americans on 


the ground of their own choosi 


iin, 


that is, ol ahena 
ton from Great Britain and her dependencies ; 
there let them be, and let their ambassador g: 
wherever he pleases. His departure from us is a 
matter of bo moment, not worthy of a serious con 
jecture of speculation of our meanest politicians ’ 
“Every account from America contiems the 
distractions that reign im those states, which, takin 
their rise trom the absolute inability of the people 
to support the necessary expenses of independent 
governments, must necessarily subsist as long as 
their independency, nor will they probably enjoy a 
moment's tranquillity tll they put themselves un 
der the protection of some foreign power. The 
only alternative, therefore, left for them, is to. be 
come subjects of France, or return to their former 


allegiance to England, and which of the two will 


be the most eligible, they may easily judge from a 


comparison of the treatment the French colonies 


receive from their mother country, with that which 
they formerly met with from Great Britain. /ea. 


wash in them and be clean? So he turned and) ven forbid that Great Britain should accept thei: 


went away in arage. His servants said to him, if 


and his flesh became like a little child’s. He then! 


not accept them. But Gehazi went after Naaman, 
and received two talents of silver and two changes 
of raiment, and his servants deposited them accord- 
ing to the direction of Gehazi. ‘Then he went and 
stood before Elisha, He asked him, whence comest 
thou, Gehazi? And he said, thy servant went no | 
whither. And he said, went not mine heart with 
thee, when the man turned again from his chariot 
to meet thee? &c. The leprosy, therefore, of 
Naaman shall cleave unto thee, and unto thy seed! 
for ever. And he went out from his presence a 


Being in haste, the Indian elder mounted his 
horse and left us to our reflections, whether we 
were the immediate descendants of Gehazi, and re- 


offer! !” 





the prophet had bid thee do some great ChiNg, | qos sees 
wouldst thou not have done it? How much rather, | 
‘then, wash and be clean. So he went and washed, | 


VARIETY. 
—_ a ew 
| FIREWORKS. 
Colonel ——, who made the fireworks in St 
James’-square, upon the peace of Ryswick, being 
in company with some ladies, was highly admiring 
the epitaph on Mr. Purcel’s monumenot.—* He is 
‘gone to that place where only his own Aermong 
,could be exceeded.” “ La! colonel,” said one of 
the laches, * the same epitaph might serve for you, 
by altermg one word only.” “ He has gone to 
that place where only his own fireworks could be 
exceeded.” 





A lady, famed for her former beauty as much 


leper, as white as snow.” as for her present blindness to her faded charms, 


apxious to say something kind, by way of eliciting 
something complimentary from a young bachelor 
with whom it was suspected she was desirous oi 


ceived our complexion from him. y COBAEINE in the holy bands of matrimony, afte: 





BNGLISH WISDOM. 





Tue following are extracts from an European) 





asking him one evening at a party if he had any 
fair object in view, expressed her wish to have some 
‘opportunity of soon congratulating him upon his 


magazine for 1786. They show at least the spirit | union with some young, amiable, rich, lovely and 
of the times when they were written, and when || accomplished lady, to which he sarcastically, and 
the views then entertained are contrasted with our} hot very gallantly, replied, that he felt infinitely 
present situation, they exhibit in brighter colours) obliged for her kind wishes, especially as she had 


the great improvements which America has within 
thirty-six years effected. It could hardly be thought 


possible that such language as the following should, | 





wn? Why is their complexion different from 
ours ©” 

In reply, he asked, “ What is the signification 
olthe word Adam?’ Some of the circle being ig- 
woraut of the meaning of the term, and others 
housing he should make his own comment upon 
'; referred the question back to himself. “ Its 
original ineaning,” said he, “ is red, or earthly.” 
his answer sufficiently explained his opinion on 
‘ue subject, viz. that the Indians were precisely of 
the same complexion that Adam was when he 


ame from the hand of his Maker and received his 
ame, 





Westion, viz.—* If red, or an earthly colour, was! 









in 1786, be used in their popular and periodical 
| magazines. 
“ The States of North America keep rushing 


‘more and more into anarchy, contusion, and politi-}) 


| cal destruction. They are said to have coucluded 
\a treaty with the emperor of Morocco: much good 
‘may it do them! They will not find it a very 
easy matter to feed him with presents, and even 
then, they would have more work on their hands 
than ever they will be able to perform.” 

“ America keeps receding farther and farther 
from peace and good order, prosperity, safety, and 
tranquility. She bid adieu to all these comfortable 


This answer very naturally suggested another} ingredients of national felicity, when she broke off 





ner relation to, and connexion with Great Britain. 


| convinced him by her happy mode of expression, 
i that she had no design upon him herself, 


Admiral Duncan’s address to the officers who 
‘came on beard his ship for instructions, previous 
\to the engagement with Admiral De Winter, was 
both laconic and humourous :—* Gentlemen, you 


| 


' 


see a severe winter approaching; I have only to 
|| advise you to keep up a gead fire.” 
| A lady, who had been just three days married 
| perceiving her husband enter, stole secretly behind 
4 him and gave him a kiss; the husband was angry, 
_and said she offended against decency : pardon me, 
pees she, 1 didn’t know it was you, 


} A person whose name was Gun, complainiug te 
ihe friend that his attorney, in his bill, had not let him 
\of easily. That is no wonder, answered his tiiend 
as he charged yon too high, 
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4 


(" kK. \ =«) rR é regard tor treedom of opinion, denounce every 


man that ditlered in sentiment from himseli—for 





liere ify statesmen t mw with lowe fer etcpet real tine 


out of a pure holy love tor the people, utter the 


Am! news. mw a‘e tha thes 


“al of the state Oppose its best interests, and 


most abommable falsehoods agamst thew benetac- 


THE LITTLE GENTUS. 


Vo ANGI 


te 


ws: and to see him claimimg to be the sole friend 


of the people, because he wished to cheat them out 


of their rights, was as ludicrous as the exhibition of 
, i 
Due tier evening | t milavisit tomy old riehG the ostry h, that believes its whole body unseen be- 


who keeps a porter-louse at the sigi of the pewter cause its head is covered m the bush. 


(Cicero said 


mug, in Franktortstreet, where b had the pleasure he wished that every man’s political sentiments 
to hear a warm argument between a Tinker and 4) were written on his forehead in letters of gold. Let 


Quack Doctor, on the subject of national affairs.” us suppose, for a moment, that this were the case 
The Tinker uisisted that the constitution was very) ; 


much out of repair, and he wos lor having it mend- 


display ' 


What a scene it would 
llow many various inscriptions would in- 


n our great metropolis, 


ed in every detective part which the members Ol stantly appear to excite our astonishment! And 


Congress have heretolore pointed out as subjects 
jor amendment. And he came down upon the, 
Doctor triumphantly, with a Socratic mode, by ask- 
ing him, “if one of his gally-pots should happen 
to have a crack jn it, whether it would not be a wise 
measure to putty itup ©” 


how quickly would many a boisterous, enthusiastic 
and overwhelming patriot hide his head! And how 
many a pretender to the people's favour would 
stop short in his claim, and retire to some dark cor- 


er where there would not be light enough to read 


The Doctor, how: ver,|| his inscription! On how many a flaming ofhce- | 


received the shot with great firmuess, although 1) holder would be written the word “traitor!” On 
was accompanied with a rear of laughter trom) how many a denounced citizen would appear the 
several of the ‘Tinker’s party; and, in reply, the! brilliant letters of “statesman and patriot.” The 
Doctor waggishly asserted that Timkers were al-) majesty of truth would then walk forth in the 
ways looking for leaky places, bdt that it would be streets, bright and triumphant, while hypocrisy and 
better for them and their families if they would le falsehood would never again venture go embibit their 
mit their attention to pots and kettles, and leave) hideous foreheads to the eyes of men. * 


coustitutions to tinkers of state. “ For his part,” he 


lie was a tall 


expected this “pun ambiguous” would shut the) with a large, dark, penetrating eye, and an air and 


—— = = 





destroyed Rome, France, and England; gover. 
ment is a simple thing ; a very simple thing. [| pe 
ver had any eddication, yet 1 know all about 
vernment. 


go- 
lam always suspicious of talents, be 
cause they are ambitious. Depend upon it, talents 
'  "There’s that Tinker, do you sup. 
pose he can’t make laws as well as any body—any 
man that can mend a kettle can make laws, [pm 
for keeping the government in the hands of the 
people, except I think the senate ought to keep i 
just now for the causes | mentioned.” 


is dangerous 


* Why,” said the Doctor, “ if a man ts only pi- 
ous, you can trust him with or without talents.” 

“p ” said he of the cane, * why sure “tls g 
free country, and piety is out of the question—Joo} 
at our representations now, you see they do very 
well—we don’t want for nothing—we are all free. 
and all happy. Religion is out of the question— 
in politics there’s nothing to do with religion.” 

“ No,” said the Tinker, “ any sober man is good 
enough for a ruler.” 


’ 
1OUsS © 


| “™ Sober !” said he of the cane—* why I am not 
‘superstitious. In Connecticut you may talk about 
sobriety ; but here’s no bigots; in the great and 
glorious state of New-York, we are all free, and 
every body does as he pleases. If a man isa 
staunch, firm republican, and loves the people, and 
will give them the right of suffrage, (except just at 


ace this present time,) whether he drinks a little free or 
Among the numerous crowd of politicians at the. 


said, * he thought the constitution sound and good—-| * Pewter-mug,” there was one gentleman who at- j that says so ! 
that it neither wanted tinkering, bleeding, nor phy-) tracted my attention particularly. ‘ 
sicking ; and wf he had his way, he would dose) stout figure, at least six feet high; very easy and | 
every man in oflice who touched it wreverently.” 1) ayreeable in his manner, neatly but plainly dressed, 


‘not is no inan’s business, and he is no republican 
And Il leave it to this cre compa 
ny if Tan’t right.” 

* Oh, certainly, certainly,” cried all, and the circle 
lwere just about to express their applause, by clap 
ping their hands, when, to my utter astonishment, 


Tinker’s mouth; but he instantly threw himself ine) countenance somewhat agreeable and command- | ihe Liule Genius exclaimed, 


to a most theatrical attitude, aud, pursuing sll the | ing 


Secratic way, le asked, 


*Canst thou not minister to a state diseased, 
“ Pluck trom the senate all its rooted i> 

* Rage out the glaring views of the land 

* And with sume eweet oblwious antidote 

* Purce the sick country of that perilous stu, 
“ Whack weirs it down to cust’ 

* Throw ply se te the dows, then 


So saying, be suapped the thumb and finger of his 


) thoughtless, careless, and genteel, 


' 


He held a large gold-headed cane in his hand, 


| © Weill done, my sensible fellow-citizens ; we 


which he sometimes placed against his nose with, haye proved that fools, and impious men, and iv- 


an airof protound wisdom, and sometimes he pat- 
ted his foot with it, as if he intended to appear 
He had some- 
thing to say to every body, and I perceived that 
whenever he opened his mouth every one listened 
with the most profound attention. Indeed, to com- 


‘temperate men, are the best sort of Governors for 


‘the great and glorious state of New-York, | 
move that the Tinker be our next Governor, and 
that he appoint the Doctor to the treasury ; and 
him of the cane, without any eddication, secre 

i tary of state.” 


right hand, and kicking his lett foot baekward, he! mon observers, he appeared eloquent, learned, and) ‘The motion was immediately seconded and cat- 


vave the Doctor sueh a leer as shook the sides of 


the whole company with laughter—even those of) |aroest state in the Union, the people ought not to | 


very wise. He insisted, that as New-York is the 


the Doctor himsell, so that he was unable to utter! ote for a president, and a vice-president, because 


another word. 


by that arrangement the votes might be divided ; 


ricd, nem. con. 

Whereupon we adjourned ; and I left the Tinker 
and the Quack with the spirit of folly playing 
round their heads, while the spirit of a demagogue, 


While I was laughing, in company withthe whole) whereas, if the legislature appointed the electors, « black as Erebus,” perched on the bosom ane 
cirele, at the comic and witty manner of the ‘Pink-) the glorious state of New-York would have her full | pujed the heart of him of the cane. )) 


er’s retort courteous, and thinking what a great) weight in the Union, by giving all her votes to one! 
blessing it is that tinkers and quacks, and all classes) man ! 


in this happy country, without any dread of spies aud the tinker, shaking his head, declared that it 


and police-oflicers, those abominable vermin that) was a wonderfully true remark. 


There is here 


sbut the mouths of poor Frenchmen, so that in) and there on the world’s theatre, an instance where 


Trance, at this moment, they cannot eveu give one a man without any talent, or any virtue, happens, | 


huzza to Lafayette—who should I see peeping by the influence of some lucky star, to acquire the 


ever the shoulders of one of the crowd, but my 


reputation of being a great man, and nine times 


friend the Litthe Genius, disguised in the habit in| out of ten this, aud this only, makes the man great. 
which he lately accompanied me down Broadway. The man of the cane was one of that sort. Having 
d wistantly recognised hun, and trom a sign which by good luck obtained the reputation of being 


a) 


he vave me, understood that lie would impart to me, great, every one, as is usual on such occasions, 
the power to distinguish the attending spirits of the listened to him with attention, and discovered, in 
present company, and that L need not appear to re-| every thing he said, evidences of immense sagacity. 


cognise him for the present. 


It is impossible for, He heard soine one ascribing to one of the candi- 
the reader to comprehend the ludicrous efleect pro-' dates extraordinary talents. 
duced by the discovery of the naked minds of! by his nose, with an air of thought, and observed, ' 


He placed his cane 


\t this most profound remark, the audi-) 
of society enjoy full freedom of speech and opinion | ence all listened with a considerable degree of awe, | 





SS = —— = 


we a = —— 
ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 





ed 
“ Come inspiration from thy bermat seat, 
“ By mortal seldom tound.” 
See 


TRUTH. 
Tren is old as eternity. 

nature of Deity. It is more powerful than th 
‘raging elements. It is “ fair as the moon, clear ™ 
the sun, and terrible as an army with bawners.” It 
has an universal sway. It is “ the strength, king- 
‘dom, power, and majesty of all ages.’ With 
what can be compared? Its charms are inmit« 
ble, and irresistible. Its excellence is unrivalle’ 
\Its influence is salubrious. Its benefits are U™ 
'speakable ; its offspring is divine. 
It is this which gives worth to character, 40° 


It is sublime as th 


the numerous politiciags in this famous political “ that on the subject of talents he had been think-'|yalue to a subject. It is this which, howev" 


barroom. 


To see the pretended republican un-) ing considerable. 


Talents,” he said, “ were dan-) strictly serutinized, will endure the trial, and shine: 


inasked, yet talking very big and patriotic, upcou- gerous in a frce country, and he had come to the | the most brightly in afiliction’s night. It is this 


scious that @ superior power had, to one eye in the) conclusion, loug since, that we did not want talents: 
room, torn off the veil, and laid bare his secretand in a free government. 


There is New-York, for, 


which is the dearest companion in solitude, 40° 
affords the sweetest consolations in the hour o! 4 


° : : s iH. ‘ » oF , | f “yr . Pe . 
hidden motives—to see him pretending to be the instance, the great and glorious state of New-York,| versity. Its decisions are just—its sentence fs 
advocate of republicanism while he was really aim-| look at her representatives, they can’t boast ed, gary The enemies of goodness are the ene 


mg at despotic power; to hear him, witb a sacred’ much talents, and yet it is a great state! 


Talents! 


mies of truth. Its opponents are apostates from 
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— 
ARTS AND SCIENCES. 


" | ] 
virtue. Its antagonists, moved by a demonick It was the evening of a summer day which, cool 


spirit, are the promoters of rum and de solation. and serene, spread a gratetul shade over weary lu- 





Truth constitutes an essential part of every bourers and the way-worn traveller. Nature was RYAN’S ALGEBRA. 
og that is amiable and entitled to praise. [tis all loveliness, clad in her richest attire. Her live Many excellent works on Algebra have already 
hut a lok of an endless chain of felicitv and glory. lest green Was spread upon the surrounding land- | been written by the best mathemati Mis Of Nhoderi 
No language is equal to its panegyrick—no tongue scape, * The rain was over and gove.” Dark times; but itis well known that all of them are ex 
in deseribe its superiority—no imagination can clouds were moving slow, but beauteously sublime, tremely defective in several respects Dhose we 
paint, im sufficiently vivid colours, its beauty. It is towards the eastern horizon; and the setting sun,) ters who have tolerably well treated of, and xplain 


, mirror, in which the deformity of error is clearly as if loath to miss so grand a view of our Creator's ed the application, have been deficient im theory ; 
seer. and excites disgust It is the speculum in | power, still shot * his sitting rays” upon their “ bur- and others who have paid more attention to the the 
which falsehood appears more horrid than words nished tops.” No painter could have chosen a) oretical and elementary parts, have generally omut 
an express. more propitious moment for displaying his pencil’s, ted to give the necessary rules of practice Thus. 
It is the great touchstone trom which wickedness (skill, or fixing beholders’ souls in silent admiration. itis a tact, that our best writers on algebra hav 
shrinks, and retires to its dark and dismal retreats. His own elevated and adoring eye was fixed already | generally pad every attention to the Inghet 
Its visitations are accompanied with light to the with eager gaze; andas he stood upon a littie em, branches, but have in a great degree neglected the 
mind: its kind, its life-giving touch, heals the ma- nence, he saw, or seemed to see, upon the loftiest rudiments, and the proper directions how the rules 
ladies of the heart; its control wansforms and en- summit of a cloud, the earthly form of her whose, are to be applied to practice. These works may 
nobles the soul, and plants in it the seeds of ethereal spirit fled, but: yesterday, to worlds unseen. Her answer well for the accommodation of such as have 
beatitude. It is the basis of delightful, permanent celestial guide, her covenant angel, the guardian of already acquired a sufficient knowledge of the the- 
friendships; and produces love, which no vicissi- her youthful days, and kind protector in maturer) ory and practice, but are not well calculated for the 
tudes can change, and no sufferings can eradicate years, had not yet departed from her. He spread | use of schools, since they cannot promote the con- 
or subdue. It binds together, in bands stronger over her the covering of his wings,” and with a) venience and advantage of the teacher and student 
than death’s destroying power, the upright, what- hand of merey that would prepare her for the pre-e) Every attempt to render books of rudiments in- 
ever may be their various conditions in society ; sence of God above, was pointing out her heaven-) telligible and explicit is laudable, and worthy ot 
and forms an indissoluble tie between “ the King of ward way. Gently was her head inclined. Her) our attention and patronage. These, when con- 
kings and Lord of lords,” aud his children on earth. | eyes were fixed, not as inthe sleep of death, but | cisely and correctly written, are valuable treasures 
Under the whole canopy of heaven, there is no-) with attentive earnestness, as it she would desery, After the clementary principles of a science have 
thing more commanding, more magnificent, more) on earth the little spot so lately leit, so much en- been well comprehended and committed by the 
useful, more entire than truth. It is pure as inne- deared by its domestic joys and the sweet © society | student, the application will become easy to him, 
cence, as unsullied as sanctity, as profound as na- of loved ones.” For their sakes she “ cast a long-! and a familiar acquaintance with the first principies 
ture, as immeasurable as infinity, and as impregnable | ing, lingering look behind.” She waved the siga of the science which he studies, will also facilitate 
as “the Rock of Ages.” Tt has been assailed by of kindly invitation, and as her spirit “ took its | his progress and advancement. Such persons, 
implacable and formidable foes, in vain; and will everlasting fight,” her very looks, and attitude, aud therefore , as are desirous of reading algebra, with 
have an ultimate and universal triumph. The) gestures, entoreed the language of inspired truth— a view of studying this most valuable and delight- 
conquests of emperors and kings are thrown into “ Come, ye children of the kingdom, hearken un-) ful of sciences, and have not the advantage of a 
tle shade, and are rendered imperceptible, when) to me; | will teach you the fear of the Lord, which) teacher to instruct them, will do well to procure 
brought into competition with this mighty principle,! is the beginning of wisdom.” “O come hither,” Ryan's Algebra. ‘They will find it to contain more 
which has its immoveable foundation in the Divi- jin the fervent desires ef renovated hearts, and with, instruction for beginners than can be found ia many 
nity, and reigns completely in all holy intellectual |your eyes behold how “a Saviour’s love embrac- | other volumes on the subject; while, at the same 
beings. The laurels of the warrior, propelled by, oth” such as fear him “ on every side.” “ Set your time, it contains almost every thing that is usefub 
ambition, and stimulated by the mere desire of ob- affection on things above,” which * must be hereat> | and necessary in common practice, amongst whieh 
taining celebrity, fade and die in the view of the ter,” and“ lay up in Heaven your treasure.” ‘Then | several articles will be found that are useful and 
victories of truth, between which and its opposite, shall things, not seen by human eye while the pride | curious, and which are but rarely to be met with in 
the difference is as great as that between light and of life remamed, attract you, and allure you to* clomentary treatises; and others are believed to be 
obscurity. And these canuot co-exist in the same || glory, honour, immortality.” “ Seek the Lord) entirely new. The articles which are selected 
place, nor hold communion in the same breast. while he may be found, call upon him while near,” | from other works, ave judiciously arranged and 
There is no part of the universe which is be-;and your souls will lay hold upon the promises of | improved, and the whole is generally handled in a 
yond the reach of truth. ‘There are no miracles of |bis mercy. Then the voice of murmuring and re- l masterly manner, and rendered obvious and expli- 
power which it cannot achieve. It can penetrate , pining will be no more “ heard in all your dwell- ‘cit. [tis considered unnecessary to enumerate any 
and dissolve the adamant, and hurl the mountains jinngs.”? Much “ joy in believing” will be yours, = j/of the particulars, since every part of the matter 
trom their fixed positions. Its accents to its friends | * You'll tread the work! beneath your feet, Jin the book will be found interesting to the student. 
: : } “And all that mea eall rich ov great H a , 
are mild and gentle as peace. ‘To others, its aspect |... amnigh Ma, ANd is BEE eatalenenl Ryan’s Algebra may, with much propriety, be 
and voice are like terrific lightning, or the dread- | Phe waar ; wrayer we a eatin wt se th: considered a work of great merit. By reasen ot 
lul, appalling noise of destructive thunder. Tnmu- tabs consolations oe yom Cee o ed, und a YOUR Tits excellent: matter and general arrangement, it is 
re, a , ey, “ . |dying ears will whisper that “peace which the, oe" 
tability marks its visage, and its decrees are firm | . Rat accel : much better calculated tor the purpose of teaching 
. : . ; ; iwotld cannot give’—yea, Christ himsell, your), eae. of ; » 
and irreversible as His who is “ the same yvester- and facilitating the progress of the studeut, than 
day, and to-day, and for ever.” 


: I tivht and portion for ever,’ whose blood was shed} 
Falsehood and . . “eas . |any other book on the subject that | have seen,and 
Mie : . . . |—your ransom, will say—* Come, ye blessed, chil-) Ps : 
error dwindle at the approach of truth, and in its)". 4 well deserves to be introduced into every school 
. ; , j\dren of my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared ) 
enchanting progress the lustre of day is emitted | . 


aa om sd itor you from the beginning of the world.” Many. i scenery ed learning ~ which this valuable 
and diffused. ‘The heavens are full of it, the) 7 | branch of sciencesis taught. The book combines 
earth: bears incessant witness to its existence, and) When Mr. Wilberforce was a candidate for Hull, |" many advantages in one volume of a moderat: 
hell teels its inexorable and undiminished ven- \his sister, an amiable and witty young lady, offer-\|S#e 4 we could reasonably expect to meet with 
reance. AMANDA. | ad the compliment of a new gown to the wives of |! 4 ork of this kind: while the elements and 
REFLECTIONS. ‘those freemen who voted for her brother 5 on whic hy | theory are sufficiently treated of and explained 

"a nd Layrsenee and enjoy ishe was saluted with the ery of “* Miss Wilbertorce  “roughout every part of the book ; the practical 

Ke ne, while the peaceful conue inviler | for ever!” when she pleasantly observed, * I thank | 'Ules are RuneroUs, well defined, and exemplitied 

“ Where shall lade tacing iawn you, gentlemen—but | cannot agree with you, for | Phe appendix is likewise a valuable ere 

“Of happiness, be found 2” really Ldo not wish to be Miss Wilberforce forever.” | ance, and is well worthy the attention of the ma 

Tur. distant thunder’s solemn roar was scarcely , tenieapndiemitasiiidindt ; ‘thematical reader. This article contains av alge 
heard, and the vivid lightning, God’s messenger of Iy every person would consider that he is in this, braic method of demonstrating the propositions in 
warning to the thoughtless, had ceased its glare,|lite nothing more than a passenger, and that he is the filth book of Euclid’s Elements, according to 
when Philos went abroad, that he might enjoy in not to set up his rest here, but keep an attentive eye the text and arrangement in Simsou’s edition, by 
idjacent fields the pleasures of the rural scene,—j upon that state of being to which he approaches Doctor Adrain. Here the reader may see the doc 
ight adore the “wisdom infinite” and “ power every moment, and which will be tor ever tixed and | trine of genuine proportion discussed and explain 
divine,” that framed this mighty world, and con-! permanent—this single consideration would be suffi-/ed in a proper, intelligible, and scientific manner, 
feinplate, with awful reverence, the goodness of its || cient to extinguish the bitterness of hatred, the and to a greater extent than in any thing I have 
‘great eternal Author,” “our common Parent.” thirst of avarice, andthe cruelty of ambition. ‘seen elsewhere of a similar kind. I, 
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THE GRAMMARIAN. 





eel 
(srammea makes plain sentiments palatable and we laugh at 
noe if thes elray ignorance this wience.” 


PHILCLOGICAL CRITIQUE. 
Tue task of 


more patiene 


orrecting os endless, and requires 


1 
perseverance than most men 


POSSESS But the usefulness of the work hould 
prevent, in those w ho undertake it, total discou 
ragement Some errors, at least, may be correct- 


ed. some faults be remedied. The hope of desired 


success, toa creater extent, might indeed be indulg- 


ed. were not rorance, preyudice, and eccentricity, 

le, abusing 
ever Thakibng droads on propriety of style, abusing 
But “We 


must take the world as we find it, and know that 


terms, and introducing ridiculeus phrases. 


the things of which we complain, will not, at any 
rate, soon cease to exist. They will be obstacles 
in the way of improvement, and will be barners 
to retard o: binder an established precision in lan- 
guage 

There are particular classes of men who have 
thei own modes of expression, which ought not 
to be imitated, but should remain with those who 
onpinate them, as a part of then peculial Gintect. 
Nor ought such expressions, generally, to gain an 
ingress into our dictionaries, unless it could be shown 
that some real advantage would result from theu 
admission. But many of them are so inconsistent, 
so absurd,and amount to such a mutilation of other 
words, which are both proper, and would answet 
a better purpose, that we are left at no uncertamity 
what course we ought to pursue. 


reyected by men possessed of taste, and studious of 
true learning. 


There is a local, and there is a professional cant, 
which is unintelligible, except in places avd in 


spheres to which it is confined. 
by the standards of interpretation, it is seen to be 
a superstructure without any solid foundation. Re- 


the community,could words, by which thoughts are } 
conveyed, have everywhere the same meaning af) 
i Aud gathers sweets that Ilybla vever bore. 


fixedtothem. This would prevent confusion, and 
would render the communication of knowledge 
more certain, as well as more accurate. 
point of great importance is, that the language em- 


ployed in districts, and by the different orders of 


men in society, should be contained in the vocabu- 
laries the authority of which they acknowledge, 


and to which they would be willing to look for jus-| 


ufication and defence. 


To the aforegoing observations, there is but one | 


i 


instance of incorrectness which will now be sub-) 


Terms like those 
alluded to cannot fail to excite disgust, and to be 


Whev examined } 


Another | 


EE 








What greater necessity ts there for “ cartage”’ 
than for “ horse-age, chaise-age, or coach-oge 
Dhese combinations can be as ingeniously made 
*cartage”” from 
cart Would u not be obviously better to make a 


trom horse, ¢ haise ~and coa h, as 


charvre of the price ol portage, or, ol carting, than 
lor ** cartage 


} 
employed, 


In the one case, language would be 
without violation of propriety ; in the 
other, aterm would be used which 1s awkward and 
bungling, and which no lexicographer would of 
ought ever to admit. In recommending carting as 
prete rable to “« artage, it ought to be considered, 
that while the latter is a corruption of style, and 
ii itself a complete absurdity, the former is a regu- 
lag part ol the verb cart, and Poussesses all the sig- 
niticancy and force which the nature of the case de- 


mands INDAGATOR. 





POETICAL SELECTIONS, 


WITH REMARKS. 





Tue poems of Percival have been reviewed in 
London, and pronounced equal to the productions 
of any other minstrel of the present day. He is, 
in truth, a beautiful writer, and America will one 
day be proud to acknowledge him her son. The 
jollowing, entitled “ Light of Love,” is from his 
chaste pen. Can any being read it without admi- 
ration ¢ 

Fas as the first blown rose,—but, O' as fretiog, 
boft as the down upon the cignet’s breast, 
Sweetas the au wheu gales and flowers are meeting, 
Bright as a jewel on a sullan’s vest, 
Dear as the intant smiling, when caress'’d, 
Mild as the wind at dawn in April blowing, 
Calm as the innocent beart,—and U! as blest; 
Pure as the spring from mountain granite Gow.og 


Gay as the tulip in its starred bed glowivg, 
' As clouds that curtain round the west al even, 


Hi) U'er carth a canopy of glory throwing, 


‘ 


And beraiding the radiant path to beaven 
' 


i Sweet asthe sound when waves, in calm retreatiog, 
Roll back in gurgling ripples from the shore, 
When in the curling well still waters meeting, 
Clear trom the spout the moulten crystal pour, 
Sweet as, at distance beard, the cascade's ruar, 
Or ocean on the lone rock faintly dashing, 


' 
| 
} Or dying thunders when the storm is o'er, 
duced to the rules of just criticism, it will not bear | 
the test. It would be greatly to the advantage of |! 


And dim-seen lightaings far away are flashing 
Sweet as when spring is pupere the trees, 
The birds in ail the flush of life are singing, 
j And as the light leaves twinkle in the breeze ; 
The woods with melody and joy are rioging, 
When beds of mint, and flowering fields of clover, 
Are redolent of pature’s balmiest store ; 
Aod the cool wind from rivers hurries over, 


| 
| Fair as the cloudless moon, o'er bight presiding, 
W bev eorth, and sea, and wir, are bush'd and sull, 
Along (he buruing dome of nature riding, 
Crowning with liquid lustre rock and bill, 


i} Tencilling with ber silver beam tbe rill 

| That o'er the wave-woro marble falling plays, 
} 

} 

i} 


Sheeting with light the cascade at the mill, 

And paving ocean with ber tremuious rays, 
Thiough the closed lids of dewy violets stealing, 

And genuning with clear drops the mead and grove | 
Such is the light the native heart of feeling 

Throws round the stainless object of bis love. 





He plucks the pearis that stud the deep, 
Admuiring Beauty's lap to fill 

He tyreaks the stubborn marbie 6 sleep, 
And mocks hie own Creator's saill 

W ith thoughts that fil) ine glowimwe soul 
lic bids the ore lume the page 

And proudiy scorning time's contro! 
( ommercet Bilb 40 UNbOTH age 


lo freids of air he writes bis name 
And treads the chambers of the eky 
He reads the stars, and grasps the dam- 
That quivers round the throne on by 
In war renowned, in peace sublime 
bie Moves io greatness and m grace 
lis power sulxfuing space and time 
Links realm to realm, and race to race 


THE DRAMA. 


And the stage triumphed in the peopie’s love 








THEATRE PARK. 

Monday, .Vov. 1.—The new drama of the “ P). 
lot, ara Tale of the Sea,” for the second time, and 
the comedy of “ King Charles the Second, or the 
Merry Monarch.” Cooper's novel of the Pilot 
has been read and admired throughout Europe and 
America—it is a work of more than comimon me- 
rit, but it was the last novel that should have been 
dramatized ; the situation of the scenery and cha- 
racters, in our opinion, being entirely unfit for the 
stage—it, however, drew a full house, and went of 
in a manner highly creditable to the manager and 
performers. ‘The first scene, representing the sea- 
shore, and the American vessels, the Ariel and the 
Frigate, in the distance, painted by Mr. Roberts, 
had a grand and imposing effect. The gun-deck 
of the frigate, and Captain Munson’s cabin, toge- 
ther with the wreck of the Ariei, painted by Mr. 
| Evers, were the productions of genius; but the 
, last scene, painted by Mr. Coyle, was decidedly 
_the best; the stage represented the deck of the 
‘ American frigate getting under way, and the Eng- 
‘lish frigate and headlands, were seen in the dis- 
| tance—they receded as the vessel proceeded, and 
_a heavy fog was seen to arise—the Engiish frigate 
‘came along side, and the bowsprit was lashed tothe 
| American, when the engagement commenced be- 
tween the vessels. Captain Munson was shot at 
ithe gang-way, and the American sailors boarded 
the English ship—her bowsprit gave way, she fell 
|astern, and the piece concluded with the victory of 
the Pilot. We have never seen any thing better 
managed. Mr. Clarke, in the character of the Pi- 
lot, acquitted himself in a manner that gained him 
universal approbation. Richard Barnstable, an 
American lieutenant, could not possibly have had 
a more accomplished gentleman as his representa- 
‘tive than Mr. Hilson. My. Stanley gave us a good 
delineation of the character of Captain Manuel of 
| the marines. Mr. Kent was very well as Long 
Tom. What litte Mr. Placide had to do was, to 








. “hh. ~ . ° ° 1} “ 
Mr. Charles Sprague, a native of Boston, is @'/ use an old phrase, “ well done’”—we never see this 


joined, It is the use of the word “ cartage,” by YOUNES gentleman whose eflusions are always read gentleman without pleasure. The amiable Miss 
merchants, traders, and shopkeepers. It has, in-|| With pleasure. ‘The following Ode, for the Sixth | Johnson seemed almost perfect in the character of 


deed, become a vulgar error, but it is odious. 


which is, so much for “ cartage.” 
the word is laughable. 
propriety, in other cases, specify acertain sum for 
** wagon-age,” for “ chaise-age,” or for“ coach-age.” 
It might be said, perhaps, that these phrases have 
not yet been thought of and adopted; they have 
not been familiarized to the public eye and ear. 
But why should they not, when individual conve- 
nience may dictate, be with equal reason as “ cart- 
ige,”” brought into use? It is but for one person to 


insert them among the articles constituting his claim, | 


and his example would be soon followed by ano- 
ther, whose practice, in this particular, would be 
sufficient to govern many more, until, according to 


+aren “ the whole lump,” 


} 


A) Triennial Festival of the Massachusetts Charitable | K atherine Plowden. 
merchant renders his account, éne item charged, in| Mechanic Association, we think one of his most 
The structure of 
A bill might, with similar | 


' 
1 


, successful compositions : 


When from the sacred garden driven, 

Man fied before his Slaher's wrath, 
An ange! left her place in heaven, 

And crossed the wanderer's sunless path, 
Twas Art! sweet Art! new radiance broke, 
\| Where her light foot flew o’er the ground 
} And thus with seraph voice she spoke, 
“ The curse a blessing shall be found.” 


She led him through the trackless wild, 


' Where noontide sunbeam never biazed— 


The thistle shrunk—the harvest smiled, 
And nature gladdened as she gazed ; 


j Farth’s thousand tribes of living things, 


} At Art's command to bim are given, 
\ The village grows, the city eprings, 
ai 


} And point their spires of faith to beaven. 


Ie rends the oak—and bids it ride, 

l To guard the shores its beauties graced 
Me sivites the rockh—upheaved, in pride, 

| See towers of strength and domes of tattc 


: - f Earth's teeming caves their wealth reveal, 
the Scriptures, “a little leaven” would be found to | 


Fire bears bis banner on the wave, 
| He bids the moral poison heal, 
And leays Giumpbant o'er the grave 


Mrs. Clarke, as Alice Duns 
j}comb, and Mrs. Bancker, as Cecilia Howard, were 
very interesting, and performed their parts admi- 
‘rably. The afterpiece was a good one, and kept 
| the audience in fine spirits. Mr. Stanley added to 
his reputation in the character of Rochester. Mr. 
Hilson, as Captain Copp, commanded the laughter 
_or the tears of the spectators at will—he laid their 
‘attention under complete contribution. Mr. Pla- 
icide pleased, as Edward, but the part is entirelf 
| beneath his talents. Mrs. Clarke and Miss John- 
son deserved more applause than they received. 
Taken altogether, the amusements at the “ 7'l 
| Theatre,” this evening, were of an uncommon kind. 
! It has been seldom, during the present season, tha! 
iwe have been better entertained—had Mr. Sump- 
json, however, been suddenly taken ill wish the 
‘tooth-ach or any other ach, we should not have 
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been sorry—we would not, in that case, have had 


was all true; 
another opportunity of saying he still persists in here is actually a littl 





and, astonishing as it may appear, 


boy who, with a scissors, 


his obstinate determination of appearing before the can cut pictures with all the minutest outlines, more 


sudience when he is not wanted. He mudiered as 


much as ever. 





THEATRE-CHATHAM GARDEN. 

Saturday, Oct. 30.—* Tom and Jerry.”—This 
sa Saturday piece at this theatre, and is a very 
jur arrangement. Blake takes Jerry, and Roberts 
Bob Logic. Mr. Blake is 
favourtte—h® acting is unassuming, but graceful 
und easy. He might display a little more energy 
insome parts, which would be a great improve- 
ment. Jerry is adapted to him, and he understands 
the character well. The actions of the rough, 
honest, country lad, almost bewildered amid the 
splendour and novelties of London, vet preserving | 
his own opinions sufficiently to laugh at the pecu- 
liarities Of dress and manner of those around him, 
were well sustained. The scene at Almack’s is 
decitedly his best, and the audience never fails 
to give roaring proofs of approbation to the lu- 
dicrous awkwardness, and confused manner of 
* Jeremiah Hawthorn, of Hawthorn-Hall.” 

Roberts is excellent in Logic. He is a man of 
talent, and always good in every part ke un-| 
dertakes. He is possessed of a deal of drollery, 
and the public fully appreciate it. 

Monday, Nov. 1.—* Cure for the Heart Ache,” 
and“ Rendezvous.” Thayer played Young Ra-) 
pid pretty well. le is a pleasing actor, but ne- 
ver soars in first-rate parts. It is a fault, not! 
peculiar to Chatham Garden, that many actors 
strive to be great, before they have established a) 
reputation of being good. We cannot bear tole- 
rable actors in the greatest characters, and it is 
is much against their interest as our pleasure. 

Biake made young Stanley interesting, an 
Simpson’s Frank was absolutely great. ‘The! 
scene where he finds the purse was a fair dis- 
play of Mr. Simpson’s powers; and the audience 
simultaneously gave him a burst of applause. | 

Fisher was good in Farmer Oatland, and made | 
the drunken scene very effective. 

We cannot lay down the pen without paying | 
a tribute to the pe rsevering industry, and delig rht-|| 
ful acting of Mrs. Waring. (She is a valuable!! 


- ! 
member of the company, and a play is always) 


rapidly becoming a 


H 


lj 


agreeable in which she takes a part.) Her powers, t 


as a Singer, appear not to be generally understood; | 
but we have heard tones of her voice as sweet as al! 
nightingale, and we are convinced that she requires! 





guished favourite than she already is. | 
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MASTER HUBARD. | 

We have seen with great delight the astonishing | 
productions of Master Hubard’s scissors. On en-| 
‘ering his gallery we were surprised at the number| 
and elegance of the pictures, executed by the inge-| 
wuity and industry of this young gentleman. F o-| 
‘ests, castles, churches, landscapes, of the full Size | 
o gallery paintings, striking the eye in the most| 
vgreeable forms, and all cut out of paper with scis- 
ors, appeared to us something incredible. We ty 
-mined them more attentively, and endeavoured to 
“etect what we suspected to be a deception. It 


derful child of genius. We beheld him 
likeness after likeness, with the rapidity of a mull, 
and turning them out two and two together, as cor- 


rect, accurate, 


figure proportionably quick 


| Vantage. 
‘a class will be instituted, to who fifteen lectures 


(in poetry. 


(the author has a testimonial, 
to use his utmost exertions: and during the course |° 





accurately than can be painted by any ordiary 
painter 


We advanced to examine this littl, won- 
cutting 


and perfect, as if he had bestowed 
hours on the study of them. It is calculated that 


he occ Upies fifteen secondsonly iu cutting dup! cate 


likenesses of the bustform. le cuts the full length 


We earine stly recom- 


mend our readers, ¢ very om of them, to attend this 
young gentleman’s gallery, for we, ia good sincerity, 
think his performance has never been equalled— 
that it is unique, and a prodigy. 


FLOCUTION. 


Those who wish to patronize the graces of com- 
position and delivery, would do wel! to attend the 


beaver hat I started far 
It was my misfortune to be compelled 


clothes, and a fine 
the house. 
There was a 
through which | had to press-—I 


to pass one of these said poils 
great crowd 
determined got to say a word fo any person 
I came in the mob—a fellow laid hold of my arm, 
Ltold him | was 
‘Tt os for regular nominations,” 
W ishing to get me of him, 1 said | 
would have nothwg to do wih “ regular nomina- 


and put a ticket in my hand 
ret going to vote 
he rephed 


tions.” “* That's a fine fellow.” cried a man, as he 
approached me, puffing like a porpow——* here's 
your ticket ~its the people's, and a better never was 


supported “ Hang the people, cried Lina rage, 
for they were now pulling me in every direction. 
* Shoot, you swab,” said a lusty fellow, who ac- 
1 fell to the ground, 
and when | got up FP found myself covered with 
blood. tthought Pd make the best of a bad bar- 
guin, and hurry home, determining never again to 


Jurr 


companied his words by a blow 


gu to an ¢ lection 


Rev. Hooper Cummings’ lectures on Elocution— | 


his introductory discourse was delivered on Thurs- 
day evening to 4 numerous assembly, and we trust 
he may receive from the young men of our city a 


‘crowded attendance during the course. ‘Then 


evenings could not pessibly be spent to greater ad- 
Should a sufficient number take tickets, 


will be delivered, each one on the evening that 
shall be generally agreed upon. On every occa- 
sion, the lecturer will read, and afterwards recite 


/memoriter,a select piece ; the one in prose, the other 
The lectures, during the last winter,and asked what the charge was for dinner.— 


gave satisfiction lo pinety-eight subscribers, of which 
He pledges himscli 


to give to barristers, and others of the learned pro- 
| fessions, to merchants on whose patronage he prin- 
cipally depends, and students in the liberal sciences 
an easy and graceful delivery, provided they be 
possessed of a flexible voice. 

We hope these lectures will meet with general 
jjattention. Dr. Cumming is well enough known 


cS an orator and scholar, to insure that they will be 


valuable lessons to every member of our commu- 
jnity. We can scarcely spare time, in this number, 
to descant largely ow his talents, but may hereafter 
give a sketch of the particulars in which he excells, | 


ito deliver. 





\ THE HLECTION. 
but an opportunity to become even a more distin- } 


a warm politician, to look at the confusion which 
has for a few days kept our city alive. You 


cannot approach a poll in the city, but, before) 
jyou ¢ ‘an look about, you will find yourself sur- 
) rounde d by a whole j wosse of what is termed “ elec-/ 


|| Fone ering men.” “™ Who do you vote for ©” cries 
| one.— * Will you suffer your rights to be tr ample d 
‘down ?” vociferates another. “ Here, sir, is a re- 
gularly nominated ticket—Samuel Young, and | 
terastus Root—will you not support those men.’ 

{| Ere you can answer, another slips a ticket in 
your hand, and begs you to remember the Grand 
Canal—* De Witt Clinton and James Talmadge. 
‘Think of the ‘* seventeen senators.’ ” 
but fe 
certain to hear as you go toa ward poll. Now 
I am no politician, but am compelled to pass seve- 
ral of the polls, every day, and the following: 


pleasant task : 


Miss A. 
very best. 





and the character of the lectures which he intends | 


It is really amusing for a person who is not) 


These are) 
w of the many questions which you are as/| 


occurrence must convince every reader that it is no| 


On Tuesday afternoon I had an engagement with! 
I went home, and dressed myself in my 
A clean, ruffled shirt, a new suit of} third year of his age, of this city 


When Alderman Gill died, his wife ordered the 
undertaker to inform the Court of Aldermen of the 
event. He wrote to this effect :>—“ Tam desired 
ito inform the Court of Aldermen, that Mr. Alder- 
man Gall died last might, by order of Mrs. Gill.” 


The present king of Persia made many inquiries 
“ What 
How do you get at it is it 
under the ground, or how ?” 


of Sir H. Jones respecting America, saying, 
sort of place is it ? 


An Lrishman went one day into an eating-house, 


“ Righteen pence,’ 
for supper ©” 


was the reply.—“* And whats 
“A shilling,” replied the host. — 


* "Then, sure,” replied Pat,“ Ul take supper.” 


The (olowing advertisement extraordinary is said 


* Wanted at this 
* olfice, rwo pevins of good moral character !” 


to be from a late Boston paper : 


CHARADBS. 
My first is the lot that is destined by fate 


For miy second to meet with in ev ery state, 
My third is by many philosophers reckon'd, 
To bring very often my first to my second. Wo-mas 


My first is expressive of no disrespect, 

Yet lL never shall coll you it while you are by ; 
If my second you still are resolved to reject, 
| As dead as my third I shall speedily he) Hen-nine 


t ANSW HERS. 
| To Rebus, in No 8—Rome 
‘To Charade, in No. 8—Curn-Few 





ALTAR OF HYMEN. 


— 





On the 23d ultimo, at Huntington, Long-Island, by the 
Rev. M. N. Prime, Mr. Charles Lockwood, of New-York 
to Miss Mary E. Brown 

On the Ist mstant, by the Rev. Mr. Brown, Mr. William 
| Leacraft to Miss Grace Ann O'Brien, both of this city 
} Un the 2d instant, by the Rev. Mr. Williams, Mr. John 
| Robinson to Mrs. Diana Caroline Tate, both of this ¢ ity 


—_ 





COURT OF DEATH. 


i. —_ 





On the L1th ultimo, Theodore Samuel, second son of Mr 
; Samuel Whittemore, aged 17 years 

Un the 25th ultimo, Mr. George M’Pherson, in the thir 
| ty-third year of his age 
On the 19th ultimo, a* New-Orleans, Mr. Robert Briges 
|| printer, in the twenty eighth year of his age. 


' 


Oft has the weary printer lock'd 

} Death's daily record in his chase, 

Now Death has lock'd the printer up 

| With a his cold and sad embrace. 

On the 2d instant, Mr. Edward Henry, in the sixty- 
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A Daughter's Soliloquy 


AT Stet “ rie ia ‘Ff 
l can u m ‘ tar they nb 
l ed the tea 1 jeast awe 
Al fiiv ove onour d form 
Where t wuartiving cold and! 
{ this gree tii olemn grave 


A oacrreent te me fondly reat 
or Leould clasp it mommy arm 


And press tite my beating breast 


Methinks | see thee living etal 


lhough now | staud thy dust above 


Nor from my heart can time eflace 


My midaight dreams, my muduight chougit 


Phat makes me weep 


Beneath thu clay 


Parewell, my mother 


Thy looks, thy language, and thy lowe 


snce thy kind eve in death »s dark vale 


Was closed. no more to beam on oe, 
My wednight tears, are allot thee 

Dis not the pang thon did’at endure 

Wien lowly lay thy dying head 

that puog is Oc 

And death rtself to thee im dead 

which presses now 


{pon my mothers hatlow d breast 


All cares are hush'd. all tears have ceased 


And weary nature is at rest 
lis wot the fear that thou art lost 


ln that great gulplh where life os shane 


Thy faith was on binanuel’s blood 


Phy heart delihted us lis sane 


It is because that T have boast 


My first, best, kindest, earthly friend— 
Che star that led uve tomy Lord 
And broug tit me at his feet to bend 
The heart that taugit my heart to say 
(Morume and evemug by her hives 
In Giod'’s eternal house on high 
My dwelling place, shall ever be 
1 depart 
Po mingle with the world once wore 
But bo wall vasit oft thy grave 
rill life's vain scenes tome are o'er 
And Ewill think of all thy love 
And all the past will rise to siew 
Thy last advice, thy dying prayer 
Phe death-eold kiss of our adieu 
iow soon the napkin and the shroud 
Shall clothe me as | saw thee dressed 
Aud tn amy « offin, gently laid 
Pll sleep like thee, and be at rest 
My body to this lonely spot— 
And then, my mother, 1 will sleep 
With thee, and be with thee forgot 
And whilst a thousand ages roll, 
Above our graves, we shall not sever 
bill our Kedeemer calls Come torth 
And we ascend 


With fiin, flor evel 


To Micnope. 
Ort wall my wayward mem'ry roan 
Thou kindest, taiest, best 
And linger near the peacetul home 
By thee and virtue blest 
Long may ‘st thou stray the Hudson's 
With moss and hemlock strewed 
Reet ivitiy still che blarsticis Uhaikhs— 
Lhe moostrel’s orar ‘ud 


Phe soothing strain to feeline dd 


Which thou ta friendship give 

this pensive heart will often e! 
Vien sorrows round it lave 

May ‘st thou, descending nature's Yanks 
With almond-blossoms strewed, 

~till claim the lonely minstrel's thark-— 
bhe miuastrel’s evatitad 


ne friends, PE know mot whom, shall bring 


The Captive. 


‘ geet the peeotere rautive eura 
‘ how es] ti ‘eo CALI 
aT bre te im fe appre n 
But hus derk shadow on the wall 
lie ga wi that fair treedoin wove 
Hiaug* withering on bes manly brow 


Like tin pale loltage ol the grove 
When butted im the winters snow 


Wove’s Wlisdvom. 


Queer brenk Love s 


Its links can be united ; 
t +! 
lis su ; souMet mo thaore the oMetl 
(an bloom when once ts bhetited 


Tie turd once flown, stall soar aloe 
lu treedom paoily einen 

Die heart decenw d may be relevd 
Where wiser thougiils are spi tie tig 

Lhouyi 


And lover yh to win it 


peocenaty seuidie’ ganas lows t 


yey ule 


l wy chauge their mind wiene er find 
Dhere's aughtot talsehood in it 

The meekest soul may spurn control, 
The truest prove a rover 

Line vai coquette, with late regret 
Vay mourn the fondest lover 

Oh | ladies fain, your only care 
Should be to charin aud keqp him; 

When wind 


blared tate 


Hope os but bright aud sorrow lip lit, 


alone to Weep him ! 


When one is breathing near us 
Care, want, aod pain may vex in van 
When soothing love can cheer us 

Unblest is lite, without a wet 
Unblest the maid unmated ; 

Time travels fast—her bloom is past 
And she as old and hated 

Pheu phght your truth in early youth 
Maintain the vow once given 

And ave shall bring 


a brighter spring 


And earth shall be your heaven 


Luecning. 

When the sun is tast declining, 

Htush’d the sylvan concert tails ; 
Nyimphs, their flow ry chaplets twining 

Wait the zephyr’s baliny gales 
fu his golden chariot resting, 

Lang billy si 
Clouds, 


Mingle in his parting ray 


the orb of day; 


With Dbeauteous GUiits mivesting 


Awilight next, her mantle spreadin: 
Slows the plais ia sable drest ; 

Pile ling shadows lightly treadmg, 
Leave the world to peace and rest 

Placid sleep, the soul beguiling, 


Steals the wretel’s cares away ; 
Hoy 


. : 
Pots him to a brighter day 


presents her hand, and, smiling 


Phousand gems the skies adornin:s 
Kindly fill the azure space 

Wait the glorious king of mornin 
Rising to assume his piace 


Tie Short Cloak. 


A tellow stole a fish—and, as he thought 


Had lidden it, withm a scanty coat ; 
Whether there was a cod or carp in't 
Nobody cared—this much is true 

Lhe tail was seen, more plain to vic 
Phan that of Jonathan's se a-serpent 
A wag, Who saw i, whisperd dvily : 

You thought you did this very shaky - 
Dake my advice, (there is no harm m 
Adapt your purpose to your garment 


In tuture, my dear sir, you ought 
W ien flitis you cater tor you dish 
To wear a longer coat 


y steal a shorter fist 


(ham and ne er again 


blow cold. and ye are old 


Dave 


GMa 





i! 


| 


'; 
} 


Her maiden veal 


On the 


The Hament. 


Ar Indian man was Sitfiiig Where 


He: lover. slam 1 thatthe step 


her own black haw 


(ame dowho er eyes t at wept 
And wildly, m her woodland t ugue 
This sad and simple lay she su 

1 ve pullad iway the siittths that vrew 

loo close + an Thy She tpiug hie 


And broke the torest Trevtigr lis t at thiew 
Phen shadow wer thy bed 
hat shina from the sweet southw est 
Lhe sunbeam might rejoice thy rest 
It was «a lone aud weary road 
linat led thee to the i leasant Coast 
Vhere thou, in his serene abode e 
tiust met tl y tather s ghost; 
Wiere everlasting autumn hes 


Gll fields and sunuy skies 


Iwas tthe broidered mochktson made 
Jihhat shod thee for that distaat laud ; 
Iwas lu y bows aud urtows laid 
Beside thy still, cold baud 
Phy bow tu imeany @ battle bent, 
Ihy arrows never vainly sent 
With Wampum belt | cross'd thy breast 
And wrapt thee tm the bison’s hide 
And laid the food that pleas d thee best 
lu pleaty by thy side ; 
And dech d thee bravely, as became 
\ warrior of illustrious nume 


lhou rt h Appy wow, for theu hast past 
Lie darksome journey of the grave, 
And in the land of leit, at last, 

Hast join’d the good and brave ; 
Aioid the thush d aud balmy alr, 


Lhe biavest, and the loveliest there 


* Yettothy own dear liadian maid 


Thy thoughts will sometime eastward stray 


To her whe sits where thou ait liad, 
Lud wee ps the hours away 

Les! almost cau her griet torget, 

To think that thou dost love her yet 
Aud thou, by one of those calin lakes 
‘Phat in ashining cluster he, 

On which the south wind 
The nage of the sky 

Hast builta bower for thee and me 


Beneath the tow’ring tulip tree 


* And dost thou wait, and watch to meet 
My spirit, sent to join the blest, 

And wondering what detains my feet 
From the bright land of rest, 

Dost seem im every sound to hear 

Lhe rusthng of my footsteps near’ 


ZB pitaph. 


Copied from a tomb-stone in an Irish country chu 


A little spirit slumbers here, 
Who to ove heart was very dear ; 


Oi.! he was more than life or light, 


lis thoughts by day—its dreams by night! 


The chill winds came—the young flow’r faded 


a 


a | arcely break » 


rd 
ri 


And died :—the grave its sweetners shaded 


Pair boy 
Nor I have had to mourn o'er thee; 
Yet not long shall this sorrowing be— 
Those roses | have planted round 


fo deck thy dear and sacred ground, 


When spring gales next those roses wave 


They'll blush upon thy mother’s grave 


thou should’st have wept for me 
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